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BUSTERSIDREAM WORLD ( wistveh ate erie 
me || 


IT AROUND ON MY BACK! 
COR!HE muST HAVE NOT HALF AS WEARY AS I — : 
BEEN TIRED LUGGING 2 V7, ee 
x z y , 
WHATEVER 
IN THE WORLD 
1S IT, 
MISTER? 


=, —, 
ey 


\ / WELL, WELL! THEN SOMETHING YE GODS Hi FROM YE GREAT GOD ZEUS! 
1 DO,T00! THE NEARLY STRUCK g : HE'S THE B/G NOISE RouND 
BUSTER! ‘| THAT ‘ ; 


PUSH OFF,4ouNG 
‘AL PEST—AND STOP 


( AFTER /T,.AD!1I'm 100 TIRED 
MORT! 
MESSING ABOUT WITH 


LAD. OOER! NOW L'VE LOST THE 
AFTER LUGGING IT TO CHASE WORLD! iT MUST HAVE pase? 

FTER IT! OVER TO THE INSIDE 
PAGE!1I'D BETTER GO AND 
LOOK THERE FOR IT! 


OOER— IT'S 
OLLED 
AY. 
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A SOLID WALL OF ICE BLOCKED THE PATH OF THE TWISTER’S PURSUERS! 


Young Sam Piper was try- 
ing to hunt down a strange 
crook known as The 
Twister, who hypnotised 
children and forced them 
to carry out crimes for him. 
With his friend Dr. Watt, 
an eccentric inventor, Sam 
tracked The Twister to his 
hide-out in an ice-cream 
factory on the outskirts 
of London. . . 


Ii DARN IT, THE WATER'S FREEZING 
AS fT FALLS! IT’S TURNING INTO A 
zn WALL OF ICICLES! 


licisi:- = ~ 
ill 
WAIT, SAM! I STILL 
HAVE MY HOTWATER-BOTTLE 


AND TAKING THOSE 


1M THE YARD OUTSIDE... AND 
HYPNOTISED BOY- 
were fee re THUGS WITH HIM! 


ESCAPING! 


YOu HAVE FOILED ME THIS 
TIME, MEDDLERS... BUT NOW 
I SHALL RETIRE TO MY 
HEADQUARTERS AND PREPARE 
THE MASTER-PLAN WHICH 


BUT WE STILL 


THEY SLIPPED OUT JUST IN] 
DON'T KNOW WHO 


LOOM, SERGEANT! THE 
OLD ICE-CREAM FACTORY... 
ITS COLLAPSING! 


SUITCASES FOR 
THEM O FIND, 
CYRIL! 


THE TWISTER HAD INVOLVED DR.WATT, 
AND THE BOYS IN HIS VILLAINOUS 
THEY COULD DO 


~..NOW, BY MEANS OF THIS BUTTON ON \/WHEW!I TOLD You 
THE DASHBOARD, ILL TRANSFORM THE | DR.WATT WAS AN 
JALOPY SO THAT NO-ONE WILL TAKE 


[ 
|THE NICK OF TIME! 
HECH! THERE'S 
THE LOOT FROM HALF 

My §= A DOZEN ROBBERIES 

HERE, SARGE... INCLUDING 
BMA THE JEWELLERY STOLEN 

A FROM THE MUSEUM 


NEXT DAY, DR. WATT DROVE | YOu SEE,BOYS, OUR PROBLEM 1S TO 
LOCATE THE TWISTER BEFORE HE CAN 
CARRY OUT THAT MASTER-PLAN HE 


BOASTED ABOUT! SO WE'LL PARK 
MY OLD CAR ON THIS WASTELAND..! 


AND, UNDISTURBED BY PRYING EYES, WE 
CAN SIT HERE FOR WEEMS, IF NECESSARY 


-- UNTIL MY ACOUSTIC DETECTION 
THAT THE 
OVE 


GOSH! NOW THE OLD CAR 

‘APPARATUS WARNS US 

TWISTER IS ON THE 
GAIN! 


LOOKS JUST LIKE A HEAP 
OF JUNK ! 


HOW SOON WILL THE MASTER-CROOK STRIKE AGAIN? READ ON, NEXT WEEK! 


K LAIRD LANDS A SPOT OF BOTHER WHEN HE HIRES A SPOOK T0 FRIGHTEN FISH POACHERS! 


SALMON 
FISHING 


PROPERTY 
OF THE 


BAH! au askeo 
RENT: A- GHOST FoR 
SOMETHING BIG, 

BUT THEY'VE SENY MEA 

SOPPY WEE 

BOTTLE’ 


BOTTLE! 
1 AM HERETO DO 
your BIDDING, 
O’ LaiRD! 


—_—_—“o a 
WHAT D0 YOU WANT 
ME To OO, p 
SIRE? = 
BA LOH | 
LuMnMy | 


. AND AH'M | ANDFURTHER DOWN THE LOCH... . 
TCC le ome” WN ONOP ae 
Hie Taverns! HERE! AH SAW THE LAIRD 4 3 Z NO? eur 
AH'M OFF! SCARPERING! NOWS = WE'RE GOING! 
OOR CHANCE TO 


PINCH 


NOT A BAD DAY'S WORK, BOSS! 
GET OUT THE FRYING PAN, 


POUND NOTES FOR JOKES—SIX MORE LUCKY WINNERS! 


SINCE OUR LITTLE 

TALK,HE'S STOPPED 
PESTERING US TO STAY 

UP TO WATCH T.V: \ ® ACA a 


BATMAN! 


——all'oe 
im 


2 


OYD, BEL * 
tote 9 


FOR THE SENDER OF 
EACH JOKE PUBLISHED 


HOW TO ENTER: 
Send your joke on a postcard to : x] o.%, WAITER, IT'S NOUSE, 
| WON'T SIR/HE WON'T 


“BUSTER Giggles", 
FLEETWAY HOUSE, earn EATIT EITHER: 


FARRINGDON ST., 
LONDON, E.C.4. BRING 
(When similar jokes are received, MANAGER! 
the first one to be judged will be 7 * 
awarded the prize.) 


MY THREE FAVOURITE 
FEATURES ARE: 


PLEASE FILL IN THE COUPON na 
ABOVE AND PASTE IT TO “ “ea 


YOUR POSTCARD. = 
WAREDALE, LIVERPOOL . 


LIVID WITH FURY, NATHAN STORMED INTO MR. O’DARE’S OFFICE! 


THE WIZARD 


Cyril Clarkson was a terrible 
footballer until he met Nathan 
Flintlock, a strange old ex-actor 
who had a gift for coaching 
players. Cyril and Nathan joined 
Poorford Town FC and Nathan 
took them to promotion into 
the Second Division. But, when 
the team came back from a 
summer tour abroad, they found 
that their ground had been 
bulldozed... 
A NEW MOTOR- “3 
WAY... RIGHT THROUGH 
THE MIDDLE OF OUR 
FOOTBALL GROUND! 


THIS 1S _BLACK- HEARTED 
TREACHERY! O'DARE SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD US THIS WAS 10 
HAPPEN! BYJ/NGO... I'LL HAVE 
A THING OR TWo TO SAY... 
ISHALL FLAY HIM WITH MY 

TONGUE! | MAY 

EVEN SUE HIM..! 


Do 
GET TOO HET 
UP, MR.FLINT- 


LOCK... | MEAN, 


1T MAY NOT BE 
MAR. O'DARE’S 


FAULT AT ALL ! 


NOW, WHY DON’T YOU 
TAKE A HOLIDAY: 
NATHAN? BY THE TIME 
YOU COME BACK AND 
THE SEASON STARTS, 
THE NEW GROUND, 
WILL BE READY--- 


FOOTBALL 


2 
YY 
pe Pere A 
é ‘TIS ; 
rs VANDALISM? 


THE WORK OF BARBARIANS! 


THE LUSH GREEN TURF OF 
OUR SOCCER PITCH CHURNED 
TO A MUD-HEAP 'NEATH THE 
METALLED WHEELS OF 
MECHANICAL MONSTERS! 


'TIS THE DAY OF 
JUDGEMENT, O'DARE! 

| COME FOR REVENGE! 

UM HERE TO CHALLENGE X 
YOU TO A DUEL TO THE DEATH.. 
ON BEHALF OF THE POOR- 


A HOLIDAY ? WHAT 
A SPLENDID IDEA! 
THE BAHAMAS... - 
THE CANARY ISLANDS 
-+ SWEDEN... THE 
COSTA BRAVA..! 
YES, | THINK 
('0 LIKE A 
HOLIDAY.../ A 


1 WOULDN'T 
MIND GOING 


FOR A COUPLE 


THEY RETURNED TO THE COACH AND RELATED 
THE SAD TALE TO THE OTHER MEMBERS 

OF THE POORFORD 

TOWN TEAM .-- 


TAKE HEART, MY 
GOOD FELLOWS! THIS 
MATTER |S WOT AT AN 
END! | SHALL PRESENT 
MYSELF TO MR. O’DARE, OUR DIRECTOR, 
AND DEMAND AN EXPLANATION ! 


YES, THEY'VE TAKEN 
OUR GROUND... BUT 
THEY’VE GIVEN US 
MONEY AND A LARGE 
PIECE OF LAND IN 
EXCHANGE! WE’RE 
GOING TO BUILDA 
BIGGER AND BETTER 
STADIUM..! 


AH, NOW 
THAT SOUNDS LIKE JUSTICE, 
MY GOOD SIR! 1 WAS 
UNAWARE OF THE TRUE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, OF COURSE! 


NATHAN FLINTLOCK AND CYRIL 
DISCUSSED MR. O'DARE’S 


PROPOSAL ..- 


10 SANDGATE ¥ 


OF WEEKS, 
MR. FLINTLOCK! 


wMMM, YES! 
THE BAHAMAS 
WOULD COSTA G00D 
DEAL, | AGREE...AND 
AS WE'RE RATHER 
SHORT OF THE READY. 
PERHAPS YOU'RE 


RIGHT, MY Boy! 


AND SO, MR, FLINTLOCK AND CYRIL WENT OFF 
ON HOLIDAY . - “Tris NOT THE RITZ, DEAR 
BOY... BUT IT LOOKS CLEAN 

Alto WHOLESOME! _, 


{INTEND TO SPEND 
THE TIME QUIETLY 
READING THE RULES 
OF ATHLETICS, 
SWIMMING AND 
WRESTLING, 

DEAR BOY! 

1 SHALL 
PREPARE OUR 
CAMPAIGN! ie 


I'M GOING FOR A W 
, ILL GIVE YOU A 


THAT AFTERNOON... VA 
SHOUT AT TEA- 
TIME../ 


OKAY, MR. FLINTLOCK.. é 


AH, NOW THIS IS /NTERESTING, CYRIL? 
METHINKS THAT YOU SHALL ENTER... 
AND / SHALL TRAIN YOU / OUR 
HOLIDAY WILL NOT COST US 
a A BEAN / 


> 


PENALTY-RICK 
WRESTLING 


TRUST ME, BOY... AMI NOT THE GREATEST 
COACH YOU'VE EVER MET? CAN | NOT DRAW 
FROM MEN TALENTS THEY NEVER KNEW 
THEY POSSESSED 2 IT'S A CHALLENGE... 
AND YOU AND! WILL ACCEPT IT... 


Y-YES, . 
MR. FLINTLOCK... 
F 


1 pAlb FOR BY THE 
MANAGEMENT, 


BOXING OR 
WRESTLING OR 
SWIMMING... 


BEAD, ING UP THE RULES MAD. 
IATHAN FEEL RATHER SLEEPY... 
JUST A SHORT NAP... NOTHING 
LONGER ! \T WOULD WOT DO FOR 
CYRIL TO CATCH ME DOZING! 
HE MUST BELIEVE | SPEND EVERY 
MOMENT PLANNING HOW HE 
CAN WIN! 


MEANWHILE, CYRIL WAS ENJOYING 
1 BETTER FYNISH \H/S WALK... 
THESE BEFORE | FIND MR.FLINTLOCK 
AND TELL HIM IT'S TIME FOR TEA... 
HE WOULDN'T LIKE ME 

EATING /CE-CREAM 

BETWEEN MEALS! 

BAD FOR TRAINING, 

HE'D SAY... 


BUT WHEN CYRIL DID 
GO 70 CALL NATHAN 
FLINTLOCK . 


: HE-HE MUST HAVE 
OROPPED OFF TO SLEEP... 
AND THE TIDE'S COME IN! 


———— 


THIS GOODBYE TO NATHAN FLINTLOCK? 


VICTORY! MY ATTENTION TO 
DETAIL WILL SEE US THROUGH... 
A CAREFUL PLANNER LIKE ME 
WILL ENSURE NOTHING 
GOES WRONG / 


} HELP! MR. FLINTLOCK’S 


FLOATING AWAY! 1, 


MORE EXCITEMENT NEXT WEEK! 


/| 


MUTT OVERLOOKS ONE “MINUTE” DETAIL IN THIS MEAT RAID—AN ALARM CLOCK! 


ODS 


und and his fnemy the Butcher 


MIDNIGHT ~ AND CHOPS SLEEPS. 
HAPPY — BECAUSE FOR ONCE HE'S 
MANAGED TO STOP THAT DOG MUTT ty a 
' ° PICK UP THE KEYS 
PINCHING ANY OF HIS MEAT... ; 4 - Lee HE SHOP 
EASY DOES IT! 


o0eR ! (WATCH IT, 


YAAWN / OOH ! I'M TIRED! 
YAAAAWN / BETTER 
OPEN THE SHOP! 
YAAWN/ 


HE MUST HAVE BEEN 


IT'S NO GOOD! SLEEP-WALKING ! NOW... 


ULL HAVE TO 
HAVE A LITTLE 
SNOOZE! 


= 


MORE MEATY MERRIMENT WITH MUTT ‘N’ CHOPS NEXT WEEK! 


Buster's 


MY ADDRESS : 


Birthday Club, 1- 


Bear Alley, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4 (Comp ) 


Toodle pip, pals! 


KNow WHAT? I’ve heard it 
through the grapevine that 
more and more a wee rd pals 
have been finding that this weekly 
peach of a page has become the 
apple of their eye. Of course, that’s 
“pear-fectly” natural, ’cos, as all my 
old fruits know, each “scrump- 
tious” smile-show has an overlying 
“currant” of cackles guaranteed to 
dispel all “melon-choly” thoughts. 
es, mates, unless you’re “plum” 
loco, you'll all make sure you stand 
in “lime” for some juicy joviality 
that’s certainly no “fig-ment” of 
the imagination. At the risk of 
sounding “core-ny”, keep your eyes 

“peeled” for a punnet of pranks. 
Your gooseberry-goggling giggler, 
BUSTER 


Buster’s postbag... 


READER G. Britton of Barkingside has found a 
good use for his mum’s old broken wooden 
clothes pegs. 

He writes: “I have found that the two separate 
halves of each peg make super markers for all 
sorts of things. I, myself, use them in my garden 
patch to show me what seeds I have planted and 
where. The pegs, of course, have to be of the 
wooden type, or you won't be able to write on 
them. 

“Of course, these pegs can be used as labels for 
whatever else you please. 

“Trouble is, if 1 do win 10 shillings for this 
letter, I'll have to spend some of it buying my 
mum some more pegs — she’s getting a bit suspi- 
cious of the number of broken clothes pegs she 
notices about the house!” 


STEPHEN SELLARS Of Liverpool had written in to 
tell us about the way in which his pet dog was 
given a name. 

Stephen's family had been wracking their brains 
for over a week for a suitable name for the 
newly-acquired puppy. 

One day, Stephen’s younger brother was sitting 
on the floor reading susTer when his mother 
came into the room and said to the puppy “What- 
ever are we going to call you?” To everyone’s 
amazement, the dog ran over to Stephen's brother 
and picked up the BUSTER in his jaws, as if saying 
“*Call me Buster, please’’. 
The name has stuck ever since! 
jyer lately, Pve noticed that an increas- 

ing number of readers have been 
sending in riddles and letters for the Buster 
Club Page without including the sender’s 
name and address. 

'm always pleased to hear from readers, 
and, whenever possible, the letters and 
riddles are published—that means 10 
shillings or a prize for the lucky winners. 
So, pals, in future please make sure you 
give your name and address—and a nice 
surprise may come your way! 


Chorley member 
Terry Lang is a nine- 
year-old chum who 
says that he spends 
much of his spare time 
reading and drawing. 
Terry also likes paint- 
ing and singing. 


Hailing from Skel- 
manthorpe, here’s 
Graham Tarbat, a 
smiling seven-year- 
old chum. Football 
ranks as his favourite 
pastime — both watch- 
ing and playing. 


Introducing Anthony 

‘ook, a merry mem- 
ber who comes from 
Penzance. Anthony 
says he enjoys football 
and swimming. His 
other hobbies are 
drawing and cycling. 


FREE 151 


DIFFERENT STAMPS 


Just enclose 6d. in 
stamps for postage 
and packing. You 
will also receive our 
Famous Discount 
Approvals. If you 
are under 16 please 
tell your parents, 
This offer can be 
bought for 3/- if 
Approvals are not 
wanted. (Approvals and gift to U.K. only). 


THE WULFRUNA STAMP Co. (lept. 8143) 
33 TRINITY STREET, DORCHESTER, DORSET 


. .. Including 10 football specials 
for World Cup and other events 
This fine stamp, plus all the other 
54, are yours absolutely free when 
requesting to see Sterling Square Deal 
Approvals. Send 4d stamp for postage. 
Please tell your parents. 
Dept. B42 


STERLING °° 


STAMP SERVICE Sussex 


Six more Birth Dates 


22nd July, 1958 12th March, 196] 
3rd December, 1959 25th January, 1962 
24th September, 1960 19th May, 1963 


E’RE giving away more prizes in the 
Birth Date Game, pals! Yes, if you 
can see your date of birth in the list here - 
it must be the exact day, month and year— 
and if you sent in to join the Club before 
Monday, 13th July, then you are in line 
for a prize. You may pick any one of 
these: Wallet of Coloured Ball-Pens, Box 
of Embroidered Hankies, Writing Folder, 
Fountain Pen, Jigsaw Puzzle, Box of 
Paints. 

Once you are certain that your date is 
shown, write your choice of prize on a 
postcard, together with your full name, 
address and date of birth. Print “‘strTH 
DATE GAME” in the top left-hand corner 
(address side) and post to reach the Club 
not later than Thursday, 30th July. If you 
live overseas, you have until 10th 
December to reply. 

Remember, if you have won before, 
you cannot claim another Birth Date 
Award. That’s it for this week, chums. 
There will be more dates next week so 
keep a look out for yours, 


145 BRONCO OV-10A 


Two perfect 1/72 scale model kits from Revells 
exciting range. Both The Giant and The 
Bronco have seen service with the American 
Forces. Authentically copied to give you hours 
ot pleasure. Remember always use Revell 
Cement and Paint for the perfect finish. Why 
not see our full range of model kits in your 
own home, send 2/6d. P.O. now for your copy 
of our full colour catalogue. 


| Revell (G.B.) Ltd. 
Revell Cranborne Road, 


Potters Bar, Herts. 


THE “‘DES-POND-ENT” TRAPPER WISHES HE’D “‘DITCH-ED” HIS PLAN TO DIG A MOAT AROUND THE BEAVERS ! 


HOURS LATER... 


EE 


THIS MOAT sxouD 
DO THE TRICK! 
HEH, HEH! 
P, <§ 7 y 


OFF TO TOWN TO 
fie TRAPPER'S GET SOME 


PROVISIONS! 


Ny, LAC 
THE TRAPPER HAD FALLEN 


THiS SHOULD 
KEEP ME DRY! 
INTO THE MOAT HED DUG 


Y ROUND THE BEAVERS’ HOME... 
COR! THAT WAS A : 


REFRESHING BAH! xm caugurt... 
ORM! I CAN'T Swim! 


. » = zs “Za wo 
eee ; a 


MORE WOOD-CHOMPIN’ CHUCKLES WITH THE EAGER BEAVERS NEXT WEEK! 


HIS EYES AFLAME WITH TRIUMPH, CHANG GAVE GALAXUS HIS FINAL ORDERS! 


A space-creature known as 
Galaxus had been marooned 
on Earth, and, although harm- 
less, he was being hunted 
throughout the world. With 
his only friends—two English 
boys named Jim and Danny 
Jones—Galaxus was being held 
in a Burmese Pagoda by a 
weird priest known as Chang 
the Dragon-Master... 


BEHOLD, 
MY FOLLOWERS! 
THE BLACK BEAST 
HAS PREPARED A 
WEAPON / 


J/M AND DANNY HAD BEEN CAEIURES. BY CHANG'S 
FOLLOWERS... 


My EVE? 7 CHANG'S FOOLING 
THEM ALL ALONG THE LINE 
WITH THIS DRAGON 
STORY/ 


TO CHANG 
THE WISE / 


YEA! BOW 
BEFORE HIS ALL : 
SERINE GET KNEW WHAT HIS 
REAL PLAN WAS — 

YES! WITH THE POOR AND, MORE IMPORTANT, 

eve We Btuieves tar) WARE HE MENS To 

FIRE-BREATHING pRAGoNS] | MAKE GALAXUS DO! 
REALLY EXIST/ 


alg hey : 

* BLACK ONE! 

JUST L00K YOU WILL NEED To 
AT HIM— WAVING REST BEFORE THE 

THAT SWORD ABOUT COMING BATTLE! 

LIKE A HAIRY GREAT LIE DOWN. 
SAINT GEORGE! CLOSE YOUR 

IT'S CRAZY../ EYES / 


THE STRANGE PARTY TREKKED ON OVER SEEMINGLY ENDLESS MILES TOWARDS A DISTANT MOUNTAIN RANGE ! 


NOW SLEEP... Ee am U) : ‘ z a YES, INSOLENT BRA 
GOTO SLEEPS pect | i ; z AND HE WILL CONTINUE 
aan } : y Beast NBA 

a ; = "3 J 
SPOKEN! (ReB Se : . ‘AT DAWN TOMORROW! 


GOSH, IT’S ALMOST 
UNBELIEVABLE / , IT SHA 
GALAXUS DOES EVERY J : : ‘a: BEAS you 
SINGLE THING THIS /SmmM%, , LFS i : COMMAND 
VILLAIN. TELLS “ Cia 5 , Ze : ALL- SEEING 
: = MASTER?! 


NEXT MORNING, ~y 
JIM AND DANNY * 
WERE LED DOWN A 
TORTUOUS PATH TO 
THE JUNGLE BELOW, 
WHERE, TO THEIR 
AMAZEMENT... 


PEE 24 | PROPHECIES! DRAGONS! IT'S NOTHING 
BUT A LOAD OF SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE / CHANG’S UP TO 
SOMETHING ELSE, CAN'T YOU 

IDIOTS SEE THAT 2 i, 


AND $o THEY 
SET OFF — 
| MARCHING FOR 
MANY DAYS 
TOWARDS THE 
L\ MOUNTAINS IN & 
THE NORTH... 


SILENCE! NO 
MAN QUESTIONS THE 
LAWS OF THE IMPERIAL 

DRAGON- MASTER! 

NOW— MARCH 7 


Evemeranit nel bx 
THEY'VE MADE A 

GIANT-sizeD seTor | EXACTLY RIGHT IN. 
Ghose aieutaue’ Skeet Fake 
CLOTHES HE WORE MX OF LUNANG FU... 


DRAGON'S 
LAIR! 


E_ WW //| = RUUUH 7 HURKA- 
BEHOLD, BUUUUOAH/ a tay 7a HURKA- HURKA! 
WY fT ie : we 


= 


RK! 7 SEARCH ME! ~~ = 
G A THIS IS LIKE SOMETHING Jan J 


re SF. OUT OF A BAD FILM | 


3 N-NO, THIS 
1S CRAZY! 
1-1 DON'T 


— == ~ x — te hom mi r 
HOLD IT Wari cccownc | Kup 100K AT THAT 
; = NY A PAIR OF GLOW. : L : = 
a WE eyes! neces cont | —m—) gp 100m ar 7 “AND — 
=F ey THING JA THERE ! Se THE SMOKE! ‘ : a 
S Ss 2 - d 
[ iris ~mpossraie! X FoR PETE'S saxe— Ir. SS SAK Ki YW GY 
Ai Wis TRUE! LOOK rAs ae: Y 


we pu 


» o> 
ry. hod 
IT-IT'S JUST AS CHANG EE $ Re RE fi . i 
SAID! ITS THE FIRE- [3 iE ») 
BREATHING DRAGON F 
OF LUNANG 


BEHOLD, MY FOLLOWERS! 
NOW LET THE ANCIENT PROPHECY 
COME TRUE / LET THE BLACK BEAST 
FIGHT TO THE END / 7 


WHAT TERRIBLE MANNER OF CREATURE HAS GALAXUS TO DESTROY? SEE NEXT WEEK’S THRILLS! 


SPIKE’S “SHOW BIZ-Y” DREAMING OF A CONCERT, THAT THE STAGE IS SET FOR TROUBLE AT A WISHING WELL! 


: a =\ 2 | \ rl 
THE BALL'S GONE 
FETCH IT, PETS! 

I 

Fi cpl 


~ Ley *a}) 


SORRY, SPIKE - BUT WE CAN'T 
AFFORD \T THIS WEEK! LET'S 
GO DOWN TO THE BEACH / 


SOME IDEA WiLL 
STRIKE ME SOON! 


PAVILION 
ALL-STAR 


Ate 


WEL! SOLVED ONE 
3{ PROBLEM / T'S WHAT WE'LL 
OO — WE'LL HAVE A NICE WALK 
AND SEE THESE PLACES/ 


y or 


NS 


ING TO WISH THAT 
EXSY WE COULD GOTO ore THAT 
MAKE SURE, I'LL WISH 
WITH THIS WMUGE 


THAT'S DONE IT— 
WE'RE ALL DRENCHEDS 
WE TH 


3 other exciting series. too! 
NEW FROM HOT WHEELS neon 


13 realistic racers from the 
fantastic Ferrari to the fabulous Ford Mk IV! 


a = Eee ae ce ge gre a 


~* Start collecting these new Hot Wheels cars now from shops that show this sign. 


999999999999999999930 
Where’s BUSTER 
going in sucha 
hurry ? 


O® 


N 
SENSATIONAL NEM Ti 


Down to his local 
newsagent’s of 

course—to be first 3 

in the queue for thes ina fun pack for only 7/6. 


With the fabulous new Scripto Glo-Flo Colouring Pen 
Fun Pack. You'll see how the big tip fills in as smoothly 
as water-colour. Perfect for colouring, sketching, drawing, 
lettering. Choose from ten colours, at 1/6 each or five 


86686 OOS 666666666666 68686866Hb68 


SOO6 6 O68 O66 OOO O66 686866666 86686 OO 6666088688 


Get y Scripto Glo-Flo Colouring Pens f 
ver y best paper for 3 your cal newtagert or rte ribet leuditeg stationers 
boys and girls ! 8 or department stores. 
@ 
@ 
BUSTER? | “erubody 
EVERY MONDAY 748 needs a 


poh) ] St ol ol SSL StL ST ot SL ot of sl of st ol) — 


WHEN IT SEEMED THAT ALL WAS LOST... THE SEA-LAD HEARD A FAMILIAR VOICE! 


Bi: 


DEMze/, 7 Of the DEEO 


Stranded on a desert island as 
a child, Fishboy developed 
slightly webbed hands and feet 
and learned to breathe under- 
water as easily as a fish. 
Discovering that his parents 
were geologists believed to be 
working in Australia, he set 
out to find them. But, reaching 
Queensland, Fishboy became 
involved with a hermit called 
Rum-Jungle Jones... 


| FO ALMOST 
AT ROOF! THE LAND-MEN 
DIGGERS ARE 


CULLY JOHNSON WAS THE SON OF THE MINE MANAGER! FISHBOY 
ad Erle Hi EARLIER AND SENT HIM TO TRY AND RAISE THE 


1S HE CALLING FROM? 
I MUST FIND OuT..! % 


I 


FRIEND CULLY! , i THE OTHERS 
To SEE YOU AGAIN |S if es ar 
GOOD! BuT HOW DID 
YOU GET DOWN HERE? CABLES... 


SWIFTLY, FISHBOY WRIGGLED PAST THE FLOODED CAGE — AND CLAMBERED 
ON TOP OF JT...7 | il I 


& GREAT LEAPING TARFONS! £ 
THAT VOICE! IT'S CULLY 
IOHNSON...THE CHILD 


A METAL CAGE... AT FOOT OF 
A VERTICAL SHAFT LEADING TO 
SURFACE! THIS MUST BE HOW 
LAND-MEN DIGGERS ARE CARRIED 
UP AND DOWN.’ 


IF ONLY WE CAN 
GET THE TRAPPED MEN a wit TRY! Bur 


ON TO THE ROOF OF THE : 
CAGE,WE COULD HOIST WATER HISES FAST... 9 


THERE 1S VERY 
THEM TO SAFETY! LITTLE TIME! 


GR FOR THE GASPING MINERS, CERTAIN DOOM WAS 
SECONDS AWAY.. 5 2 


NEED THIS B 
LONG ROPE. NY ; DO NOT TALK} JUST —— 
LAN IS DANGEROUS... WHAT... \, --[ SPREAD YOURSELVES OUT ALONG 
BuT IF LAND-MEN ARE WHO..? 4. \ THIS ROPE! GRAB \T-THEN TAKE 
TO BE SAVED, IT MUST als DEEP, DEEP BREATH! 
BE ATTEMPTED! : = = 


ONE MINUTE PASSED...ONE AND A HALF —AND FISHBOY POWERED 
HIMSELF ONWARDS WITH FANTASTIC SPEED... 


YIPPEEE! 
ee OH, WELL DONE, 
GRARAH.! Se ‘ FISHBOY ! YOURE OSE MEN OFF! 
AIR... G-GOOD! A MARVEL! GET THEM 0 THE 
FRESH AIR! } g SICK BAY! 
WE DID IT, 
DAD— WE DID 
J EVERYONE'S 
GOING TO BE 
ALL RIGHT! 


NOW I SUGGEST YOu NO! ONE FIND THE WICKED RUM -JUNGLE 
STAY WITH US FOR A FEW THING STILL YONES AND BRING HIM TO YOUR 
HIM, EVERY MAN DOWN TOLD ME THE DAYS— REST WP AND REMAINS FOR LAND-MAN’S JUSTICE! 
THERE WOULD HAVE WHOLE STORY..! REGAIN YOUR FISHBOY ? 

BEEN LOST.’ STRENGTH! 


ALONE? B-BUT 
THAT'S CRAZY.’ THE MAN'S VY 
DANGEROUS— You'LL 
NEVER COME BACK 
ALIVE! 


IF PA HAD ANY SENSE, HE WOULDN’T TOUCH THE IDEA OF CASHING IN ON BOAT TRIPS WITH A BARGE-POLE! 


COME ALONG, Now! DO YOU SEE WHAT / SEE- ‘QH-OH! SOUNDS THAT OLD BEDSTEAD 
ONLY 4/VE SHILLINGS SON? YOUR OLD DAD'S COME UKE DAD'S uP I$ JUST THE THING 
FOR A TRIP ROUND THE UP WITH A BA/LLIANT MEANS 1 NEED FOR THE 
LAKE IN A LUXURY OF SAILING AWAY WITH 
SOME READY CASH ! 


.. PLUS, OF COURSE “HERE, WATCH WHAT LATER, BESIDES A|/ GOOD IDEA OF DAD'S TO COME ALONGSIDE, ME HEARTIES? 
"aS CONTRIBUTION you're DO/NG, YOUNG 'un! \] Aon OW THE QUT- CHANGE ROUND THE SIGNPOSTS ALL ABOARD FO THE VOYAGE OF 

YOU WOULON'T ROB ME OF }| SK/RTS OF TOWN...) AND DIVERT ALL THE TRAFFIC D\ A LIFETIME IN THE LADY 

No CAMPAIGN ! MY RESTING PLACE, | 77, I ALONG THIS NARROW LANE... LOLLY.’ FOR ONLY TEN 


GRANOPA'S 


WOULO You ? THE CARS ARE JAMMED, A BOB, YOu CAN ROAM 
THE SEVEN SEAS IN 


THIS GALLANT CRAFT L 
u] . 


RIGHT, MR_MATE— ° BUT THE LADY LOLLY WAS NOT BUILT 
FULL LOAD! WEIGH > , , \|70 7axe SUCH A BURDEN! 
ANCHOR ... PREPARE ‘ : AND... SOMETHING HAD TO GIVE! 
TO SAlL OVER 4 = vEroWH? 
I'VE BEEN 
pWIPPED "S17 DOWN? 
YOU'RE ROCKING 


Novuddss§. 


ie 
i 


WOW LOOK WHAT YOU'VE 
DONE! THAT'S ANOTHER MONEY- 
MAKING SCHEME SUNK! 


RUIN MY LITTLE CUTHBERT'S 
NEW SUIT, WOULD You ? WELL, 
I'LL WRING THE NECESSARY 
CASH OUT OF You! 


ANO WHEN you'VE FINISHED WITH 
HIM~ LET US LOT SWAB THE DECK 
WITH HIM — WE'VE NOTHING ELSE 
TO DO FOR A COUPLE OF HOURS! 


I'VE HEARD 
OF SINK OR SWIM 
TOGETHER — BUT 


MORE PRICELESS PRANKS WHEN THE MISERS GO TREASURE HUNTING NEXT WEEK! 


OUTT CAN HARDLY PUT ON AIRS AND GRACES AFTER HIS LATEST ESCAPE BID INVOLVING BALLOONS! 


eal 
IF 1 BLOW THEM 
CONVICT ALL UP AND THEN 
HANG ON, THEY'LL 
CARRY ME UP OVER 
THE WALL! 


HEH, HEH! 


I'VE MANAGED FOUR... THREE... 


TO HAVE THESE TWO... ONE... ZERO! 
LARGE BALLOONS ‘ / HERE | GO! 


SMUGGLED IN! 


I'VE DONE IT! 
AFTER ALL THESE 


HAW, HAW! 
DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
THE ALARM, LADS! 
OUTT 13 IN 
AGAIN f 


ta 


— 


bos} 
Res 


oe - : seeaeee 7 ie = 3 
GET FORD AND PORSCHE IN YOUR TEAM 
—TWO NEW SUPERFAST CARS FROM “MATCHBOX” 


“MATCHBOX" No.68 


The Ford Group 6 and the Porsche 910, 
two of the world’s greatest cars. 

Made just as Ford and Porsche designed 
them — with Superfast extras. Low friction 
wheels! Superfast spring suspension! 
Get Ford and Porsche racing for you - 

but make sure they're Superfast. 

Because Superfast outraces them all! 
ONLY 2:'8 


Lesney Products & Co. Ltd., 
London, E.9., England. 


IT’S RAINING AT THE SEASIDE, BUT HOLIDAYMAKING DICK WAVES THIS ASIDE! 


YOu'RE NOT GOING To 
THE SEASIDE— YouR 
FARE WILL HELP PAY 


YOu BUSTED MY 
GARDEN FRAME 
WITH YOUR BEACH 

7 BALL! PEST! 


CLEVER DICK CERTAINLY DOESN’T GET A LIFT WHEN HE DESIGNS A FIRE-ENGINE NEXT WEEK! 


The Sea King is the first of a new 
generation of rotary-wing aircraft for 
the Navy. The main job of this 
powerful new helicopter is to find and 
kill submarines, by day or night in all 
weathers. The Sea King is armed with 
homing torpedoes and the most 
effective hunting and navigational aids 
that modern electronics can produce. 
In action, the Sea King ‘jumps’ 
from one search position to the next — 
ready to lower its sonar transducer 
into the water to seek out any 


Hunter-Killer. 


submarines below. 

Sea King can also be quickly 
converted to carry 20 fully equipped 
troops and is designed to carry an 
advanced anti-ship missile that will 


enable it to attack surface craft from a 


safe distance. 

Sea King is just one of the 
exciting new developments taking 
place now in the Royal Navy. If you 
would like to know more about life in 
the Navy send the coupon for the 
free booklet. 


H Send for free book. 


i Royal Naval Careers Service (694 FN2), 

Old Admiralty Bldg., London, SW1, 

i Please send me, without obligation, 

i fe free booklet “A future with the Royal 
avy’. 


i Date of birth 


i (Enquiries from 
U.K, residents only) 


Wa eee ROYAL NAVY 


THE SOAP-BOX CAR PLUNGED OFF THE TRACK—THROWING SIMON CLEAR! 


Simon Starr, a racing driver, and 
his inventor pal “Brainbox” Cox 
were taking part in a motor- 
racing Knock-Out Competition. 
In the third round, Simon just 
managed to qualify for the semi- 
finals. . . but a wheel came off as 
he crossed the finishing line... 


; DECIDING QUICKLY, SIMON STEERED 
A THE WHEEL'S OFF!) THE DAMAGED CAR OFF THE TRACK- 
' HE'LL CRASH! 1 = AND... 


I'M BOUND 
TO HIT SOMETHING! 
SO ALL/ CANDO NOW 
IS PICK THE BEST 
SPOTFORA 
SOFT LANDING! 


THE CAR'S A WRITE-OFF! 


SIMON, OLD PAL... 
ARE YOU HURT? 


1 DON'T THINK SO \—. 


% 
{ --.ABITSwaKEH, ) “—~@ 
THAT'S ALL 


A 


SORRY ABOUT THAT, 
BRAINBOX,./ 


‘NOT TO WORRY— 

1 CAN FIXIT... 
ANYWAY, 17 WASN'T 
Your FauLr! 


B Bo. RKED DAYAND 7 THANKS TO BRAINBOX'S ror CAR 
JRAINBOX WORKED DAYAND [i WAS MORE THAN ABLE TO STAND ITS OWN 
YOURE THROUGH TO THE SEMI-FINAL) | L NIGHT ERFECTING RE: Se TH SC! = 
NEXT WEEK... JF BRAINBOX CAN FIX FORTHE SEM-Finay \ | ec 
THE CARIN TIME! qj 60SH! 1 COULD DO WITH s 
SOME FOOD...) HAVEN'T 4. 


HE's won! Hce 
i ae 
K DRivi Be re iment d THE CARIN TIME FOR 


THE RACE, BRAINBOX! 


HEAR ITWAS ALMOST 
A WRITE-OFF LAST 


FINISHED 
YET! 


— WHILE SIMON WENT 
LOOKING FOR A JOB 


| CERTAINLY HOPE 
WE WIN THE FINAL, \ 
BRAINBOX... WE CAN 
DO WITH THE PRIZE 
NO 


UT GT uN 


MAYBE WE COULD WELL, IT OCCURRED TO ME THAT 
THE 


g 
feet ts Lene H IT'S ALL DONE ONA 
Pur ALL (WORKS, BRAINBOX : ‘SYSTEM OF SMALL WEIS 
«SOME OF YOUR Y f 
SIMON 


\ 


N BRA|NBOX TRIED TO RETRACT 
OELivVERYROD... 


Y ... AND THE R00 EXTENDS To 
THE LETTER BOX., 


: if Ly { 


| U DOING? 
\ vourRE PuLuNG 
THE book oFF!) 
a) ae. am 
/ 


EL ESS 


WHAT A CALAMITY ! LOOKS LIKE TROUBLE FOR THE PALS—SEE NEXT WEEK! 


THERE ARE “LOBES”? OF LAUGHS WHEN THE BOODGIES TRY TO PIN FREDDIE’S EARS BACK! 


ONE OF THESE 
DAYS YOUR EARS 
ARE GOING TO 
STAY DOWN 

LIKE THAT, 

FREDDIE / 


ONLY ONE 
THING FOR IT! 

WE'LL USE YOUR 
BOWLER TO DIN 
BACK YOUR EARS 
AND HOPE THEY 


RUBBISH, 
soonGies ' 


COME ON, B-BUT, BOODGIES.... 
FREDDIE — 1 CAN'T SEE 


WALKIES ! A THING! 


HELP / THEY 
HAVE STAYED 
DOWN! THEY 
HAVEN'T 
SPRUNG UP 
AGAIN! 


WE'LL HAVE 
Bab SOME FUN WITH 
AA FREDDIE IN THE 


WAIT FOR ME, 
BOODGIES / ARE YOU 
THERE, BOODGIES ? 


~S 


CUP! AT 
LEAST | KNOW 
WHERE | AM NOW! 
| THIS MUST BE YSLOP 
Hill = THERE'S ONLY 


THE BO0DGIES 

HAVE LEFT ME— 
IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE ROAD! 


UUURRGH! THIS - 
THIS ISN'T HYSLOP 
HILL — IT'S THE TOWN 
PARK / THOSE BOODGIES 
HAVE BEEN HAVING 
ME ON! 


ER... TIME 
WE WERE OFF, 
cHUMS / 


THE BOODGIES ARE BOUND TO PICK ON FREDDIE IN THE NEXT FLOWERS’ TALE! 


PARK / WHERE ARE Wi 


BO0DGIES ? 4 


HELD / SOMEONE'S 
BEEN DIGGING HOLES 
IN THE PAVEMENT! 
IT ISN'T THERE Now! 


; / 
— 
} G-GuLP! | THINK WE'VE 
GONE TOO FAR THIS 
[| TIME, BOQDGIE~MATES / 
! FUME! FREDDIE LOOKS JUST 
STOP, YOU COWARDLY LIKE MY WIFE! 


(iF 


SOMEHOW | DON'T 
THINK THAT IT'S OUR 
EARS THAT FREDDIE'S 
GOING TO PIN BACK 
WITH THAT PIN! 


OUR FORLORN FRIEND IS ALL OF A FLUTTER TRYING TO TEACH A PARROT TO TALK! 


SEE IF YOU 
CAN TEACH MY 
PARROT TO 
es ON Pp 


— 


/ WAVE YOU 


TAUGHT HIM 
ANYTHING , 
ROBERT ? 


SAY-. 
PRETTY POLLY, 
PRETTY POLLY! 


COME 

ON, THEN. 

SAY PRETTY 
Poly! 


ROTTEN OLD 
S/RO... ROTTEN OLD 
BIRO! CAW, CAW! 


NAUGHTY BOY! 
TEACHING HIM 


THE PEST REALLY “DIS-TRESSES” BUCK THE BALD WHEN HE FITS HIM WITH A WIG! 


REST OF THE WEST 


rc Diane i 


GRRR! (T'S HORSE 
ALL RIGHT! ITS SWiSH 
A AT FLIES LIKE A 

> HORSE'S TAIL! 


GET OUT THE Sciss: 
BUCK THE BALD’S UNDER 
GET THE REWARD 


WHILE YOU'RE AT IT! 


a 


SADDLE UP FOR ANOTHER RANGE-RIDIN’ ROMP WITH THE PEST NEXT WEEK, PALS! 


FACTS—FAST AND FURIOUS—TEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE! 


ONE WOULD THINK STEER 
WRESTLING WAS STRICTLY 
FOR COWBOYS, BUT IN 1897 
A YOUNG WOMAN NAMED 
TILUE BALDWIN ENTERED 
(RODEO COMPETITIONS AS 
THE ONLY WOMAN BULL- 
DOGGER IN THE WORLD/* 
SHE WAS ALSO CHAMPION 
COWGIRL TRICK RIDER 
FOR SEVERAL YEARS! 


fe 


CLERGYMAN HE STOLE SOME OF THE CROWN JEWELS FROM 
THE TOWER! HE WAS CAUGHT AND IMPRISONED, BUT 
KING CHARLES II WAS SO IMPRESSED BY HIS DARING 


HE NOT ONLY GAVE BLOOD A PARDON BUT A PENSION AS if B | WHEN DRINKING THE QUEEN'S HEALTH, NAVAL AND 
= 4 MARINE GEPELES REMAIN SEATED! iris SAID THIS 
Y Y | HE TIME OF CHARLES IX WHO 

~ Baer } BUMPED HIS HEAD ON A LOW BEAM ABOARD THE 


" 2 = ROYAL CHARLES WHEN RESPONDING TO A TOAST! 
2 RUBBING HIS ACHING HEAD, HE SAID THAT IN FUTURE 
NAVAL OFFICERS COULD SIT WHEN DRINKING THEIR 
SOVEREIGN'S HEALTH / aro 


WHEN HE WAS FIVE YEARS OLD, OCTAVIUS, 
FAVOURITE NEPHEW OF JULIUS . CAESAR, WAS 
SAID TO HAVE COMMANDED THE FROGS ON 
WIS FATHER'S ESTATE TO STOP THEIR CROAKING 
BECAUSE THEY KEPT HIM AWAKE! AND, 
ACCORDING TO THE STORY-TELLERS OF ROME, 
THE FROGS OBEYED AND KEPT SILENT 


‘Theresa 
dangerous animal 


in every bar 


Buy a 6d. barofCadbury’s with every 6d. bar of 


and let loose a dangerous Cadbury’s Dairy Milk. 
animal. Bats that drink blood; Collect all 48 and learn 
giant squids; killer spiders— about the really dangerous 
they’re all here. animals you should steer 


You get a colour card free clear of. 


CHARLIE SET GREAT STORE IN PINCHING SOME WAREHOUSE GUARDS’ WALLETS ! 


NIGHT SHIFT! 


THIS WAS BROUGHT HOME |/ COME ON, CHAPS/ CZ 
TO HIM VERY ABRUPTLY LET'S HAVE A SNACK 
ONE EVENING ..« BEFORE WE START THE 

Rs x = : E 


In the old Victorian days, when Charlie 
Peace had reigned as the master-crook 
of London, children’s toys were simple 
wooden models, often home-made. 
Now, after being transported in a time- 
machine to the modern city, the clever 
roguesoon realised things had changed... 


IN* ‘ORSES? 


THE MEN COMPLETELY IGNORED WJ ig SECURITY? TO GUARD LOTS HIS CURIOSITY AROUSED, THE 
CHARLIE... WHICH DIDN'T WU o WOCDEN ENGINES AN* APTY CROOK LINGERED... 
A OCK 


IMPROVE AIS TEMPER | Tee 
FLIPPIN’ ARROGANT LOT! \ 
WHO DO THEY THINK 


YOU'RE 
WAY BEHIND THE 


TOY 
WAREHOUSE, DOWN 
THE ROAD, CHUM! 


Z 22> TOP WAG R R : \y qn 
—' Bur e =/ NO, YOU DON'T, FELLER! WE 
i Soop lacey, To , SPOTTED YOU STILL HANGING 
TOO..! RT + No AROUND OUTSIDE THAT 
5 ak CAFE! 1s 


fe hoodd | ¢ 3 ey a moe 


YOU'LL SOON ‘AVE A Ls, —= 


‘TO TELL ALL RIGHT, 

— HOw Yar PockE'T ves! we HAD 

WAS PICKED BY THE SLICKEST YOU TAPED RIGHT FROM 
“DIP” IN LONOON! HA, HA! a THE START, OLD 'UN/ 


PEACE HOPED TO GET THINGS ROLLING WITH THE AID OF BALL BEARINGS AND TOY SKATES! 


FOUR PAIR® OF MANOS SEIZED CHARLIE... \| 
4 


f LET'S GIVE HIM 


FORTUNATELY 
A PASSER-8Y 


WE'RE ALWAYS 
GETTING KID‘ 


J OUGHT 
NOW BETTER AT YOUR 
GE! ON YOUR WAY/ V4 


CHARLIE HEARD THE GUARDS CHATTING IN 
A GROUND ~FLOOR ROOM! SO HE CREPT 

UP TO THE STOCKROOM UPSTAIRS... fF 
| E 


RON a 
N 


is 


ALONE AGAIN, THE ANGRY 
CROOK WALKED ON — DARK 
TNOUGHTS OF VENGEANCE 
FILLING HIS MIND... 


WHAT A FLAMIN’ 
INDIGNITY! 
A MINUTE, THAD 
PLACE WHERE THOSE 
o SMART A 


WHADYA KNOW 2 
THe VERY THINGS FOR 


1 lt 
B 


TNE AMAZING CROOK MADE ; 
PURSUERS CAUGHT A GLIMPSE - 


N 


THE SIDE DOOR PEACE LOCATED HAD 
A MODERN LOCK, SUT HE SOON 
PROVED HIS MASTERY OF CRIME +0. 


HEH, HEH! 
THIS (S THE FIRST TIME 
‘VE EVER IN WITH 
THE INTENTION OF MEETING- 
UP WITH THE GUARDS! 


ANOTHER BOX PROVED 
INTERESTING, TOO... 


Wild West 


“Sa 
— 
A COUPLE O 
THESE AND EVERYTHING'S 
ALL “THAT 
REMAINS NOW IS TO GET 
“8M RUSHING UP HERE! 


THE TWO LEADING GUARDS STEPPED ON THERES WAS A FUS/LLADE OF BURSTING BULBS AS THE 
TO THE LOOSENED FLOOR-BOARDS..- MISSILES SCATTERED UPWARDS... THEN, SEMI-D, 


STEEL 
ARKNESS | 


THEY WERE SIMPLY “CARRIED AWAY” 
BY THE ASTOUNDING ROGUE'S 
INGENIOUS TRAP! 


IN PANIC, THE GUARDS LEAPT OVER THE BENCHES... 


THAT" 
‘EM! TIME TO 
PACK UP, | THINK! 


UNFORTUNATELY, THE MANAGER ARRIVED 
YUST AS CHARLIE CAME DOWNSTA/RS! 
BUT THE QUICK-WITTED CROOK 

HAD HIS STORY REA, 


THE SIDE DOOR WAS OPEN, \ 
GUV, SO | CAME IN AN' MADE 


MENTION THAT 
WAS HE WHO HAD OPENED 
DOOR IN THE FIRST PLACE! 


BY THE TIME THEY GOT UPSTAIRS, 
CHARLIE WAS WELL AWAY / 
—— 


—— 
IDIOTS / CALL YOURSELVES 


= 


= : = 
= = YES, THERE'S 
$7 MONEY Iw THE TOY 
Z Z BIZ ake A NICE 
eR * crise JUST 
ME. BUT I : HW / FoR THE GETTIN 
DOESN'T 


FIVER... AN’ 
PLEASURE 
SOUND 
SO QUIET UP 
THERE: 


WILL THE MASTER-CROOK “ SALE" AWAY WITH SOME LOOT IN A SUPERMARKET NEXT WEEK? 


(Continued from front page. . - .) 


COO! IT MUST HAVE FALLEN 
INTO THE SEA! WHAT HAPPENS 
NOW? 

you TELL ME 


YE GODS,50 TO 
SPEAK! 


NOW ALL YOU HAVE TO DO 
1S HOLD TIGHT TO THE ENDS 
po OLD WINDBAG 1S A REAL JO KEEP THE HOT AIR IN! 
HOMER ,WHo iS ALWAYS 
AROUND WITH IT INSTEAD{ SPOUTING IN THE 
MARKET PLACE! 


| 
sce : 
YOU AND YOUR DAFT 
b DREAMS! 
THIS _1§ WHERE 
IGE My OWN 
A! 


A 
I. 
od 
BA 


I DON’T KNOW WHAT 
WE'RE RUNNING FOR! A 
BIG TOUGH BLOKE LIKE 

you COULD MNOCK HIS 

BLOCK OFF! 


LANDED US IN 
TROUBLE ,LAD OLD 


MARS \S5 ON THE 


: ie oo. x 
BUSTER LAUNCHES A COUNTER ATTACK ON SOME SHOP-LIFTERS IN NEXT WEEK’S DREAM! 
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